
This isn’t what I thought it’d 
look like. The water’s darker, 
And It creeps up the sand.

I can’t move... I’ve never felt this 
heavy. My muscles are tense... SwoLlen.

The long black.

it stretched 
on in me.

All I can think about are those 
black circles. I kept staring at them. 
WreAthed in blue and encumbered in 

white. I stared and I was frozen.



This is harder 
than I remember.

I’m AWAKE.

The slow drip 
numbed me, but
I couldn’t sleep.

  HOW IS IT

   SOME THINGS
GET TAKEN AWAY

  AND YOU GET
 HEAVIER?

CAN’T MOVE AGAIN.
TOO GOD DAMN HEAVY.

What do you 
think you’re 

doing?!

SIR, LIE
BACK 
DOWN!

DOCTORS!



Settle,
Robert. Still A 
lot tangled up 

in there.

SETTLE? I CLENCH A 
FIST, MY PHANTOM LIMB.

HOW?

YOU’RE A HERO, MY 
BOY. Your Country is 

indebted.

HOW.

MY GHOST KNUCKLES ARE WHITE.



What’s the 
last thing you 

remember?

He looks at me 
like I’m crazy.

I lash out. I’m not 
the man holding 

beaded chains, or 
praying between 

whimpers.

My tongue digs up 
a full course of 
curses. His hand 
ups the drip by 

the bed.

the black circles 
return. they invite 

me back in.

I swim back 
into those 

dark circles.I don’t think.

I don’t care.

She looks on, 
“it’s ok.”
I listen.

Me... Crazy.



I just sink 
back down...


